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A Broad-lide againſt Pride. 
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A Terrent that quite over-whelms the Town , 
Though horrid Atheiſm, and Bawdy firs, 
Are thoughtthe nobleſt flights of modera Wis, 
Yer thou, free muſe ! who always did(t ; diſdain 
To bear a partin the #Uuſtrious Train 


Of tlriveing Vice 3 may'ſt with deſerved Rhymes 


Bleed (whilſt the Dog-days laRt)our Brat/-ſick times: 
But ſtay —— 'To-harm theſe 4dders dor't EDgagrs 


. Satyrfare thrown away on ſuch an Age, 
Heaven in loud Fadgements has proclaim'd1 irs ife, 


Sad avs, dire Plagues, and all-amazing Fire, 


 Yetwers, nor Plagues, tior Fir: can usreftrain, 
- Bur till we grow more giddy, ſtill more vain 3 
_  Andthinkſtthou with ſoft ſcratches of a Pen 
For to reclaim ſuch Zrutrfied Men, 


They:r reſolutely Deaf, and ir appears, - 


I Bctore they 'l bear, thunder mult 60x? their Ears. 


Pride, that at fir made divels, now has hurt d. 
Ir's bane on men, and drveliz'd the World, -- 


- Humility is baniſht, and we meet 


Whole ſwarms of Lucifers in every ſtreet; 
Sec how the haughty duſt and aſhes wa ks 


_Asif he could w-binge rhe Poles.; and talks: 
bo | Such Hogatt Mogan words, as mizhe OUut- vye 
___ (Were they bur true) the Laws of Defliny; 

- Qur ſhaggy Gallants with prodigious Locks, 


(Supplies of rhatch blown off by early Poz) 


_ Appear like Hatry Comets, that fore-(how - 
| Effiminated Follies. Overthrow ; "38 


Our Swaggerers with 47ms a Xembo Huffe, 
Andallmuſt givethe wall to Mouuſiour Paffe, 
- That walking Mercers ſhop, a'thing that owes - 
- His very Eſſence ro New-faſhiozd cloaths, 
And themto ſome confiding Stitch, who muſt | 

_ As long as Drapers for Nolls mourning «uſt 5; 


- Poor painted Butter-Flyes, whoſe ſouls ſcarce ſave 


Their Carps from: ſtinking, on this fide a Grave 3 

| Who can burlaugh, to ſee theſe pert Buſſoors - 
Witch empty Pockets, but vaſt Pantaloons: 
*Whoſe dangling poynts rattle about their Trouzes 
- Like Henand Chickewin our-CountryBouſes: 
Their Copper Hat- bars counterfeiting gold, -. 


And freſh New Long- Lane Suits ſome ten years old, 


Whoole Lord-ſbips laid on #p-flart Squires back, 
And Sunday-Cloak that makes a whole Shop c- acks 
\ Are thcſe, pr2ud Fool | thy ways to gain repute, 
T*undo thy ſolf for credit of a Szit ? . 
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Reaſon dires our Chathj ro a 

Suiting our 67th, our lreeding, or eſtate, 

Forhe that Flawnts beyond his pedigree, 

- Forgets his home-ſpun Parents, and muſt be 

The mark of Ezvies (hot 3 he that does wear 
Abraver Garb than his mal Parſe can-bear, 
Lndoes his children ; and the Gawdy Fopp, 

V Vhoſe unbecoming F:neries o're-top, 

His courſe mechanick parts, do what he can, 

Is but a gay incongruous gemleman , 

Nor may we lefs of th'other Sex. complain, 

V Vhothink irtheir juſt priviledge tobe warns 
Idols, that half their precious minutes paſs 

| Between the Dreſing-box and Looking-glaſs, 
VVhillt the ſhort rcfidue's ſquandered away 

_ Tth wamon bed, vain viſits, ora play; ©  . 
Like ſpeckled Serpents ſome of them appear, 

_ Andeven torrow the faces that they wear, 

March under vices calow 75, patch and Paint, 
1hitewaſh and Dawh to make the Devil ſeem Saint, 
D ſguis'd with frazzled Towers they look like Bulls, 
Bur plant the hords of't on their Husbards sKulls 
With rowling Eys they walk, and powared creſis, 
_Wanton affeged Gate, and P- 'umped breafts, 

V Vhoſe parttzg and inviting motions ſhow 

Too plain how much a fray their fancies go. 


. Norisit only the oreflns C 

That theſe ſoul-murthering vanities purſue 
Thoſe that pretend unto fax better things, 

VVe findof late this growing Serpent ſtings 3 
They will like Dizah too yiew Hamors Land, 

And with his Daughters if like fsſb70-5ſtand, 

. Oh! why, dear ſovls, willyou ſo much decline 

_ Sobriety, which once didimake you ſbine 

Ph eyes of God, of Saints, and of the world, 

_ VVichour your rawdry gfeſſes, or Locks car! 4, 
Suirs your profeſſion with fond Toys and laces?. _ 

Your #izgs and Fans, a a Hoods like ſpotted faces. 
Your Mag-pye gowns, an | fagotted up ſleeves, | 

- V'Vherein your guilty arths are bound like Thieves Y 
For ſhame forbear, the miſe King tells youall 

.A proud and haughty 701, [ (re-runs a Fall; 
Len off your gawdy Tr and ſtrange dreſs, _ 
Left God refuſe to know þ ou in diſtreſs; RE 
And then fiript of y your wanton plumes you om 
Do rvefu] pennance in Sg ck cloath and duſt. 


—_ 


FINIS. 


ny with Allonaiee. 
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